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UNCLE WIGGIL

fCopyright, 1519, hy the Med

paper Synitlcate. )

MMow o be
Wiggily
Wuxzy,

carelul
begged \'u;ru
the muikrat lady

Ja

BS the bunny bl It erntlerpan

off one miot "*"f Ne be &
you rids around in yo
for adventurey.”

“T'l be as

Junke" Lnewersd [Unele Wige

hopped down the steps of his hgllc

rtomp. bungulyw ‘But why
#o anxious all of o seddon?
"l don't know,” replied

ur wito,

aareful am 1 can,

Y AN

jure Neows.

BY HOWARD R. GARIS.
won'l ¥

o,
ne

arefu

Hy,

e

er,

Wuxay, “'but somehow or oth
AN ir mething would happen.'”
And Bomethicg daid

Unele Wigglly want an an

1 on,

D lU]I\\]F'H PENCIL,

Unein
Furss
haupeloer per
Elarted

Iooking

Miss Fummy
1 feel

over

tha fislds and through the woods in hin

antomoblls, which had a tarnip for &
sleoring wWhesl, and puff-uffy saunnges
for tires, An nll at onecs the rab-
bit gentlomnn wpe riding slong very

Paleely, twinkilng® his pink  nose and
Wondsring whal would happen. all at
onon ho hrlu.'l n loud hinsing noise, and
ane Eide of Ms aute seemed 1o aink
down

“Paar ma!" axclalm

"1 hopa o snnke hasn't hitten

e of my sausage Lires,
all the air”

[ He stopped as gquicidy

1 haols

nd Unele Wiggily

and lst out

as ha eould,

lLiappeslt out of his suto, and looked at
the wheels Oh, déur! Ope of the tres
WAl gquite {iny

Thare'sn o hole In 1t Just an sygre an
L have rheamativm!” exeln I Tincle
Wiggily. "But § don't » Hhake
that could have Miten 1L

SANL, ha'! That did the trick!™ mid
the rabbit gontleman “Home  one
dropped a sharp lead pencil, wnd, ot
soaing i, I ran over i1, That punelured
my tire.”

Well, thare was only one thing to
Bo, and Unele Wiggily did it He gt
out of Kin machine and pout opra ngw

e without a hole
Wl from the punctured tlre o
i hin pocket. T mean he put
il in hig pocket, no? 1he wut
COuTrKa

"Hal_&"ln-sl'll find n uge
thought the rabbit
sharponed a
with the new
he rode nEanin, over
throtugh the woods
Pretty soon ha saw,
ward him, Johnnie Hushytail,
squirrel boy, Johnnole
the ground as he
ardly maw Uncle

Eentlama
new point

the fi

Wiggily In

mnked:

“What's the matier,
you lost something on
schocl T

L}
“Oh, ven! I dropped my
spiinted lead ponell,
gily.' answerad the squirrel
you happen to, find it
“I A4 happen 1o,
row,’' Mr

much

raplle Longeurs,

axtra twinkle of his pink nose,

un it
Ure on hin auto, wway
nid

win ok
ran  along,

Johnnle?
your way

nice,

I'nole Wig-
“ild
L]

nd put
the
o Ure,

n, W=

the

The mu

by,

with

pulled tho pen-

It

LT

of

for ths pencil,"

Then

serambling to
Tittle
K At
and he

m
ik the rabbit gentloman called and

Have

o

new,

to my sor-

“Hoery

' ek ufter It

I= wour lend pencil, Johtole," and Lhe
ral 1».'! E#*h n 1l1|.tll it from hlu
I ket thie, pleass be
il how vou rop . things Nor only
It bad to lo them, for It" makos
vau lute for school hunting for them,
but ng ke Lhnrp pencils are not
goind for auto tires.'

(1 iy, Unele Wigglly,” chattered
“T'm afradd 'm golng to be
!.'l' fr r wehoul now, | was neurly thers
when 1 missed my poncil, and 1 started
Now It's almost Ume
for the st bhall, and if I'm not thare—""
Tohnrle wort of shiversd and shook,
for ha 4id not Hke to be Inte ut kohhol,
even though the lady mouses taachor
wasn very Kind
"Hop In my nulo,
Uncle Wigmily

Johnnis," sald kimf
“I'N give you & ride
tis schoal, and lhan you won't ha Iate.’

“Oh, thank you” exclimed the ittle
mpuirrel boy

U'p b sorambled beside TUnole Wig-
wily, who turted on the whizzlcum-
whazzicum and made hjs nuto go st
enough wo the n;mr:r‘f hoy wouldn't
b= lnte for pehool

They wore aimost at the hollow
mump where the Iady mouse teacher
taught (he anlmal ohildren thelr les.
noni, when, all of w spdden, out from
behind & big rock popped the bad old
Puzooka. The Basooka is w fat, flulfy
animal, ke & beur, with & blg, white
nowe

“Ah, ha!"
up one paw
iroaN  tresia
are!"

eried the Bazooka,
ke pollceien
“Slop right

What for, If wyou please™ asked
U'nele Wiggily, tolitely, ne he stopped
the alite. “We weare not going too rast,
'my mure.'*

“You were golng too fast fof me!”
growled the Bazookn I wnnt some
stame of f your ears, Uncle Wigelly, and
that's why 1 stopped vou"

O, dear!'™ glghed the mbhit gentie-
man, i we stop very long Johnnle
will ba Jate for school, wnd—what's
that ™" asked Mr, Lotngears, na the
wguireel Loy whisperad something to
him, “Oh, yen, 1I'll do that!™ went on
Unele Wigelly

Then, suddenly, the rabbil gantleman
pullul fromm his pocket Johnnie's pencll,

lI e wguires] boy hiad told him te do

, hotding up the penctl, Uncle Wig-
:Il- “erled to the Hagooka!

‘Now you turt around and rin rlght
awny Trom Lore, owelse 'l do as the
lndy mouss teavher doos, ' glve you
a black mark with this pencil right on
your big, white nose! Hop along now
it wou don't want a hisck mark on

your white nose!"

--um_ wow'! Oh, wod! T'l hop, all
rlght!" erled the Bawmonka, for he was
very proud of his white nose and didn’t
want It marked up with n black ponell,
Bo Ne ran away, not tallng any of
Unole Wigglly's souse, and woon Johns-
nig was st school on time with his
winodl
L And If the fried ege doosn’t turn over
Iy i nleep and sears the ul|1v ple out
of the cricker box, 'l Inll you next
ahout Uncle Wigrily and Billle's kite,

halding
at the
where you

WHO’S TO BLAME

By
ETHEL LLOYD PATTERBON.

The hardest paln Fate has Tor a mother's heart is when first she loarma ahe
may mot bear tha pain of her child,

CHAPTER No. 134,

| Hate Him,
[Copyright, 1010, by MeQ
por Byndioate,

Fredai

])uro Newspa-

& had gpope. Bomohow the mis-

trable Itmn party had deawn W a close,

he had

1o tha piano Mn. and
“Mumst you?' ahe hnd raked
polite boredom in her ntt
yolee,
'I‘hnu

"Waell—Iif you munt"

Shﬂ strummed a chord of
—#nid whe,

arisen }"lila beth wanderod

pxXprons-
ftuda and

ave Froddle a Ump little hand
"lﬁ woo you agnin before you go,'*

'Fntlmi huskily
"ﬂﬂ roponted  Elimabeth.

But

“Oh—oh
it

twu,

i

a8, 1 daresay, Freddie.
-
Mre. Deane wan gorry for the hoy,

did not blame Elisabe'h for hurt-

fAg him nt every turn
esned what—aho guossed,
art ached for Freddie, too,
“Don't worry, dear,”
to Freddle, "Elizabeth and
ould run mwany without say
1o you and your dear
robably we sahill sea onch ol
imes bufope weo sl
“Thank you,'
bly; and then
oo Erown
me?
M,

wintfully:

up now for you

"You're a doar, dear hoy,"

I8 cheek
L up 'hhl. 10 segin my

me.

e left them
anything more Mra
back to Fllsabeth The
faltered Into a discord
Then—

then without
Dheane

Motherlike, she

But her
Bo now—

in;

hot

~nm

She sald hastily
1 naver

‘anl) Freddie vary hums-
HAm-

1

to pross

Denne's armas wire about him
" Imom momuent.

fhn whis-
pared to Nim an her sweot s touched

“You'll never be too grown
own nloe Loy to

uayinﬁ
e
ohlld’s  hand
on the keys,

“Mother,”  she began paeslonntely!
"*nn ppoll Freddle, 1 belleve yvou Jove
him more than you do me!  Jf—f 1 ran
off and got marcled to some horrld pers
pon 1I'd like tn aee yvou sorry for me'

“I love youw much more than 1 do
Proddie,” sald Mra. Doane very quich-
Iy, "Were you to marry some ‘horrid
person’ 1 belleve It would almost brodk
my henrt. Hut you don't want me to
e hurd o Fraddie whon he's unhuppy,
do vyou?

“Well," orled Ellgaheth, "he hrought
iton himself, didn't ha? T don't nip-
one that girl aphod him to warry her!
F A don't ses anvililng to be sovey for

1 certainly do not! If he's unhappy it

just werves him vight! Probably he's
not unhappy #l all—anywiay! Ha's
probably  Just tiekied to death He
{uuhmi an plensed as punch tdey, 1

don’t #'posa anybhody ever pald any spes
elnl attention to him befors, Now he's
wll grond and manly because he olaped!
Goodnens, mother, you treataed him ke
an Invalld o something, | think he's
Just w vain yvoung idiot—that's whay |
think, M you wint to know. 'm—=1'm
wiok of the sight of him, What did he
want to ¢ome here for anyway? 1 hope
I nevor see him wgain, 1 hope—"

Mrs, Deane orossed the ronm. Her
hand eloped flemly on the Httle quiver-
ing hind that was clinglng nervously to
the pano.  Anid-

YHillzaboth! - Eligsabeth! My
whispered Mra, Deane, And—

O, mother! cnme Inoa lttie ory
from  Ellaabeth and down  went the
wraoith bronse head on Mrs, Denng's
whoblder, nnd the slender lttle flgure
went Hmp with soba

baby!™

“‘I hate him!" she cried. "I hate
him "

Yo, donr,' wald Mra. Doanes, b,
know! Mother knows!™

We told the butler®o be very careful about opening packages that
came to the house for us,
That was several days ago, when bombs wepe being sent to all the
Prominent people,
Then we sat down”near our offlee phone and wulted.

phone us as soon as

y package arrived

Hn was to
any packago whatsoever,

We are still walling. No package of any description has arrived.
It requires bomb-scars or something ke that to give a man the

right perspective on himse

It

If somebody would:only send a package of old ghoes or & box of

garden tools or something

It {s most embarrassing,
L]

Prof. Benjamin Snow,

SCANDALL

Of the University of Wisconsin, says
Thut seandal travels 1,000 :.ardu n second,
Flattery truvels GO0 yards a second.
Truth |# the slowest, lruwllng

A Only about two yards a second.
Perhaps that explaing the news
Wa have been recelving from

The vicinity of Paris.

If the professor's figures
are correct, how long will it take
For the truth to get here?

Quick,

Cuba, according to consulur report, huys

country,

Waitson, the adding machine!
L] L] - L]

most of her palnt in this

But she will mon l:avn to huy her !mnt‘ paint somewhere else

One gentloman is our n«lahl-mrhmld is uurh an exeellent explainer

that his wife calls him Hmldlnl

Please do not leave me out—

"l‘.t‘l!l goet out of anything.
.

OH, P!l()MIHH ME!
(A Returned Soldler's Plaint.)
Oh, promise me—oh, do nol gay me nay!
I'm growing thinner with each passing day;
Around my eyes great rings do now appear:
1'm paler, poorer than 1 wags last year:

don't turn me down—

1 only ask the job back that's my awn,
The Job I sacrificed for Liberty;
~ Oh, promise me—oh, promize me'

- nge for lJ.l waanswer lhe mooted quntlnn

plied to &
toalo

who Ip sentenced to matrimony f
o4 Mte tib y for lll‘t

—Whalter Pulltzer,

“No, ‘married-l{fer

vrllu married

Bringing Up Father—By George McManus

(OspyTight, 1918 by Mternational News Sorviea?

JUST THINK - "
WE HAVE BEEM

MARRIED JUAT
TWENTY FIVE
YEARS,

DEAR DO

YO WNOwW
WHAT DAY
THIS 1S

—

‘ AMMIVERSARY

TS GURETWENTY FIFTH

SWLLY LATTLE Qi
| WAS THEN

WHAT A

XOU HAVEN'T
CHANGED
A BIT -MAGLIE-

-

.‘;-.Jc;

] | L-q*

>

LITTLE

1

T T
(_._..-————-‘-‘—--..._,.,.--'—"—--‘_

WHAT % LIGH‘E!;H(.
MADE OuT oF

MARY MIX UP—Might Tell the Collector to Go to Thunder!

LIGATHING 1S
ELBCTRICITY , LIKE iy
e ELeCTRIC LTS D

LIKE THE MAN
COLLECTS FoR
ENERY MoNTH 2

WELL, WHO 5 GaING~
TS PAY For ALLTHIS

e A

‘BILL CoLLECTR

‘I‘E.?.ZIR* BUT HE
WOULD'NT BELIEVE
ME 9R !
DO “ou TELL

™ FATHEAD

mh w

'HJ [

Ur Mh | |

He WouLD'NT
BELIEVE You
HUH €

.'ggﬁ

WELL I SPone
TULHAE T
TELL HM .MY‘SELF

LS YT 'ﬂpﬂ!

JOE’S CAR—Joe Certamly Gummed Things for Joe This Time!

Comariabl (M8 Fross Pubiishing On (M, ¥ Evenlug Wirid]

NO MORE GROWLWG duTa ME !
(M “THROUGH BEN' SORE OVER
You BuYIN' THAT CAR — AN I
FORGIVE vou!

How Doc-s T HANDLE?
ANV “PER N 1T
D LIKE

Joe |
You'RE_ A

T'TRY IT ouYT FULL CF

PEP.

WAIT TiLL L GET MY HAT
ON JOE. —
You'LL WAVE "o STOP
“THE. RATTLE W “THE
CLUTCH!

BUT FIRST

WHERE I lived for a t
- . -

A block away

- - -

IN A basement place

NOT

AND 'l-!\'l-‘,.ll\'
. -

THERE CAME
- L] -

A WELL-
-

WHO LED him away,
- L L]

TO WHERKVER hs we
- . »

day,

o him

AND T prosumed,
- - .

THAT HE

UNTIL ONE

fday,

1 TALKRED with hiim
- - L

AND

THAT

OF HIS own necord
- - -

TIE boy had o
- - -

AND HAD oftered his
- - -

AND Ii.AI.: o:fami his
A8 A guiding mark,

ime.

LIVED AN old blind man
T

DREESED hoy
. .

ni

hired Lhe bov

THE old man sald.
- L] -

e

thine,

hand,

-
e

IF THERE be some aect
. » L]

THAT HE may do,
L] - -

TO HELP gomeone.
- L] -

AND TODAY in my mail
- " B

THERI-:.

THAT 1 write some linex
L

FOR BOY Sonut week.
- - -

TO HELP them along
LI

IN THE task they've saot
L N

TO ADD to their lists,
L

AND T met the boy A IO Samee

. & 0w OF GROWN-UT folk.
AND TALKED with him, M.

COMES a request
..

P AND S5O 1 have written
3 o . - -
ANLLHE sald lo'me AND I'LL send miy name.
. = W - = @

THAT l‘!lﬂ- l‘:!’ Scoult pledge
HAD RI':Q}'IRED of him,
- -
A KINDLY act
- - -
ON EVERY day.
L
AND HE kept hla pledge
- - -
BY BEING the eysa
L] - -
OF THE old blind man,
- " =
ON THE way 1o the work
- - -
THAT THE blind man did,
L -
AND THIS all happened
-« " a
BOME YEARS ago.
- - -
AND THE boy grew up,
- - -
AND I knew him well
L

AXD THE name of my wife.
AND A\.lw.n-l'hllnr bl

FOR OI;R:rnirnhnrnhlps-,

ANTY AFTER that.

NO MA.T"[‘.EH; what happens
WE'LL .Hﬁ\‘t; to remomber.
oN I":\"l'u‘l:‘ day.

THAT ‘IH.IF I.Im Seout pledge.
RF.QL‘IREH lll“ us

THAT WE do what ws may,
TO Hbl.l‘ olher folk,

PARS 'I‘.t'lli rl:ulhcr spota,

_ﬁ.\' "I‘HF n.nll.-nmu roud
THAT WR lll must go.
TILL WB Iﬂ to the gale.
: 'm mn.:. wort us out

AND T l.mu.w !ﬂm new,
AB A l'lt:n z‘l!b:tc.m
WHO NEVER falls

AND Ttll‘:ﬂlﬂ'lab be no fear.
THAT 8T .l-‘;ler wiil fail

TO T"It';\' :vul- the Scouts,

AND I.l;‘.T .lh:-m through,

FOR .\I;'I"IEI:.lhel.r names,
THIQRE:I.I; I’EF! clear white marks.

FOR THE good they've
- - -
I THANK ydu

done,

A Line On Men

You Read

Aboutl

binglgn Herbert
L8 '
which

Al America

Hin
not

erator

radio

un

ships
finder
plane
out

=S — -

Ensign H. Rodd.
nival vessels which mark

from Newfoundland to the Azores, andd

from there o Mortugal
I:n;l_n;n Rodd wae horn
185

in

accomplishment
trang-sen
flight to KHurope

of
It enubled the NC-4
to follow amccurately
the lon

Betors  jolnlng
Stiktes naval reserves In August, 1918,

he served as & radlo rator m
moulhﬁ‘hhgl by

Rodd, of Cleveland,
shinred the triumpy of the NCO-4,
I«

the
of
alrplane

firat In

contribution

o the suocess was
nlone
service as radlo op-

In  his

on the NC-4

He nssisted In the
development of the

compass  or

direction finder used
all
Dlanes,
By wireless oom-
communication with

the NC

the direction
keeps the
from drifting
s  course,

ribbon of
the course

In Cleveland
the United

N

HOROSCOPE

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 18, 1918,

(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure News-
paper Syndleats.)

Mara rules strongly for good today,
vecording to astrology., The sun Is in
benefic aspect, but Baturn has evil
power,

There seems to be the best of promise
for wll who belong to military organi-
mlluns

army ls woll directed and Ameri-

Icller: dhould wttaln froedom and
hohnr under this government of the
stars.

While whntever s connected with
war Is subject to the best directlon,
Eaturn seems Lo portend muoh acandal.
The uncovering of what has been con-
cenled s foreshadowed,

The seorctary of war comes under
a ruls that s contradictory.  While
he wit confront many * problems  he
will also gain In popularlly In many
parts of the country.

The stars portending scandais sesm
te foreshmdow the revealing of many
hidden things. Divorces are likely to
greatly Incrsape In number,

After the war purlod, In which ro-
mande and senthnent were aotive
i markasd degrees, severs repotions will
be evident, the seers explain, but there
will be much courting and marrving.

This s sald to be a lucky sway for
thosa who vonfer with the werful,
whether in husiness or political Hfe' It
5 a most auspicious time to seek recog-
nition.

Surgeons, m:innrn and _ architects
should benefit especially today.

The president of the United States
comes under sway that will foonus o
him lh% extrames of publie opinlon,
hut he has the best possible direction
of the stars ere |8 promise of su-
preme achicvements being accorded full
meed of praise.

nger of dissensionn In t"tlul‘chu and
mt«,h ummtm over changes in creeds

mmm“-mmm

i
¥

front at this tima and there may ba
grave mistakes In Foll "

Persone whese hirthdate it ls prob<
ably Will have an active year. XEm«
ployes are likely 1o be moted, Bo;lh
tr‘m:inunnd women lhould safeguard
ealth,

Children horn ot this day are Il

be active, enorgetic and reliab
ese sublects of Geminl usually sut=
cged In life, but they should not go
Into business for themselves.

Q

Just a Moment

DAILY BTRENGTH AND CHEER,
Complied l:" .llnn G. Quinius, the
nehine Man.

“And 1, If T be Mfted dup from the
earth, will draw all men unto me.''—
John xli., 32

Oh! ulrenﬂ.h that  could” restrain
m-un;l g bﬂw myself befora Thee. I
hee ted up, not from .'Th

Y
humilinlon. but by Thy humiliation.
Thy hath crowgied Thee. RI’
:!ullanm mada Thee great.
thorns that wreathe. Thy hmw M\ro
become a laurel \wu
reviving hope of myri

uman ‘h
Thou wrt wearing nur tho| :a
kharing our cross, and in the wl

nur frall nde Divine our snulu
o mest oo U ﬂd in the m.ﬁﬁ
death, —Oeorn atheson,

1 $ray “Thee, O Lord, to deltver e
from the fear of death: and when ming
eyes o In the dawn of heaven, may
T hu standing to welcome

nd m I receive well-done.

ar.
Dnr on, Ohio.

—— — —— ————
KEEP IT QUIET.
A _naval officer fell onrhou'd.

wis rescued by a deck hand.

. 0

The of.
Meer asked his preserver how he could
rewnrd him.

“The best way, sir,” sald Jack, *

ack; ‘i
tq, say mo about 1t. If the oth
f:'l!o k
S e, g e

-

- -




